ZEALAND   MILKMAID   GOES   HER   MORNING   ROUNDS

McLeish

Dogs are not kept simply as pets by Dutch tradespeople. They must work for their keep
between the shafts of their master's cart delivering tradesmen's goods _from house to house
or bringing in the vegetables from the market gardens to the groceries^ In Belgium and
France as well dogs are employed where in this country horses or automobiles would be used.

were forbidden to smoke except with a
covered pipe bowl, so that the ash might
not be scattered; and that cows were not
allowed to pass through the village, but
had to be conducted round the outskirts.
Boys were paid, so runs the legend, to
blow the dust out of cracks in the pave-
ment four times an hour, and it was an
unwritten law that if a villager, from his
window, saw a leaf fall, he should come
out, pick it up and drop it into the canal.

Yet whatever may have been the spe-
cial virtues of Broek, that very pleasant
little village is to-day no more spick-and-
span than many dozens of similar ones.
It does indeed struggle hard to maintain
its position. At one of its farms we may
still see the cows' tails tied up to a beam
in the stable roof, so that the animals may
not soil the glossiness of their flanks by
swishing them! Whether the cows like
it does not seem to matter. But plenty
of other places have their own customs
of cleanliness. The solitary spot in the
country where this truly Dutch tradition
is not observed is the foreign quarter of
Amsterdam, where there is a complete in-
difference to soap and water.

It has been said that a Dutch house-
wife's idea of happiness in a future world
is to have a dwelling on the Dutch model,
in which she may rub and scrub and polish
throughout eternity. Even in the barges
on the canals the same passion prevails.
A detachable washing tray can be seen on
every bulwark. It would be strange per-
haps if this were not so, for the barge is
as important to Dutch national life as the
house itself, and the woman whose home
it is, is as anxious to keep it beautifully
clean and tidy as if it were a palace.

Dutch churches are swept and cleaned
with quite as much care as Dutch homes.
In other respects, perhaps, the majority
of these churches are a little dull and
disappointing to the visitor. What strikes
us most is their bare expanse of white-
washed wall and the absence of decora-
tions or paintings of the sort to which
the traveler is accustomed in other parts
of Europe. The Netherlands is essen-
tially a stronghold of the Protestant re-
ligion and the thoroughness with which
its inhabitants did away with every sign
of Papal rule can easily be explained.
The southern provinces of Brabant and
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